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And hale the dog from thence.    He could not think

An act that danger could make deeper sink. .

And yet this depth I drew, and fetcht as high,

As this was low, the dog.    The Deity

Of sleight and wisdom, as of downright power,

Both stoopt, and rais'd, and made me conqueror.*

This said, he made descent again as low

As Pluto's court;  when I stood firm, for show

Of more Heroes of the times before;

And might perhaps have seen my wish of more,

(As Theseus and Pirithous, deriv'd

From roots of Deity) but before th' achiev'd

Rare sight of these, the rank-soul'd multitude

In infinite flocks rose, venting sounds so rude.

That pale Fear took me, lest the Gorgon's head

Rusht in amongst them, thrust up, in my dread,

By grim Persephone.   I therefore sent

My men before to ship, and after went.

Where, boarded, set, and launcht, th* ocean wave

Our oars and forewinds speedy passage gave.
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The Sirens
In mean time flew our ships, and straight we fetcht
The Sirens* Isle;  a spleenless wind so stretcht
Her wings to waft us, and so urg'd our keel.
But having reacht this Isle, we could not feel
The least gasp of it, it was stricken dead,
And all the sea in prostrate slumber spread,
The Sirens* devil charm'd all.   Up then flew
My friends to work, strook sail, together drew,
And under hatches stow'd them, sat, and plied
Their polisht oars, and did in curls divide
The white-head waters.    My part then came on;
A mighty waxen cake I set upon,
Chopt it in fragments with my sword, and wrought
With strong hand every piece, till all were soft
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